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AZIBONES, Inso-
lence and Good-for-
Nothing were three
brothers, who gave
their father agreatdeal
of trouble. They were
all fall, streng amd
healthy boys, whe
might havemsde them-
le selves useful in‘mln)'
wayt, but they hated workand auf'!hlllxil'&
sembling exertion. They were all the time
sround the house living off their tather's
wealth or else they would be outside steal-
jng the rays of the warming sad irom some
poor deserving man, who earned his bread
by hard work. These three ’hd brothers
were 8 constaut trouble to their futher, and
the latter tried hard to get rid of them. He
hud often ssked them to leave home and
peek their fortune elsewhere, but they koew
where their pest was festhered and their
bread was buttered, so they stayed where
they were. .

These three had snother brother, howeyer
whose name was Brave-and-Trone. He was
the youngest of the four, but he was worth
100 times more than his brothers. He was
his isther's right hand man in the business;
he was his mother's delight and pride, and
everybody who knew him prophesied that
some day bhe would bring honor to the
family, while his brothers would probably
disgrace their name.

One day, while the whole familvy was at
home, a king’s messenger passed along, and
#s he came in froot of the house he stopped
and said:

“The King, our illustrious lord and
august wonsrch, commands me to proclaim
to all his taithfui and obedient subjects that

last might his only daughter, the beautiiul
Leonore, was stolen from the royal casile,

The Death of the Giant,

Nobody knows where sbe is, and the King

desires the young men of his realm to g
forth and ﬁng her. Whosoever brings the
Princess back will be made Prime Minister,
and the King promises also to give his
daughter to him who restores her,”

Tee DISPATCH.]

also fell by the sword, Nexthe was al~
tucked by a tiger, but again the sword
served him well., It was mow about one
minute to 1 o’clock, and be had not found
the room of the giant, He ran snd ran
trom place to place, His hair stood on end,
his heart almost leaped into his throat.
Still he ran faster and faster. He opened
another door and there he saw the giant, bat
at the same time the clock struck 1. The
ziunt awoke, but while he was still streteh-
ing himselt and rubbing his eyes, the young
man jumped forward, and with one stroke
of the wonderful sword he killed him.

Then be went to the Princess, who was
sitting in a large chair beside the giant
The poor girl was frightened to death, and
large tears rolled down her beautiful pinky
velvet cheeks, but when she saw the youn
Brave-snd-True all fesr vanished and bot
left the castle. Outside stood the fai
with & beautiful carringe, and after all hai
jumped in, they turned toward the King's
custle to take the Princess home.

While they were driving glong the young
man happened to speak of his three brothors
and the tairy then told him that she had
thrown them into a deep pit. When Brave-
and-True heard that, he her to rescue
them and forgive their rudeness. The fairy
at last consented, and when their ‘carriage
passed by the pit, Lezybones, Insolence and
Good-for-Notbing were pulled out of their
prison. They apologi to the fairy for
what they had done, and they continued on
their homeward rond.

In the evening they arrived at a inn
and the fairy said: **Now I must go hom
s0 you better stay here until morning an
get some rest in this holel. Iam sure the
Princess is tired."

They sll sngreed to that and the fairy
vanished. Aiter awhile, bowever, when
everybody was asleep the three bad brothers
got together and now Good-for-Nothing said:
“I tell you our journey has been in vain
unless we bring the Princess home. Now
let us steal Leonore and ride sway to-night.
Then when our young brother awukes in the
morning he ean see how he gets along.
When we get to the castie we tell the King
we rescued his dll:ﬁlter. and Ean, Luibongsf
being the oldest, | mary her, if you wil
pronuse us a good fortune.”

The other two agreed and they went and
broke in;o the Princess’ hronm.th‘l‘hey oar-
ried her down stai t her in the carriage
the fairy had lemr:d snd off they arove.
But after the horses had gone for about an
hour they suddenly stopped before 8 mag-
nificent mansion in the depth of the woods.
Beiore the thred brothers knew what was
the matter, the door was opened
and to their utter astopishment there stood
the fairy before them.

“I knew you meant to chent your brother
out of his well-deserved prize, aud now 1
am going to punish you for the rest of your
days!"” Then she stretched out her hands
nnd sprinkled a peculiar powder into the
boys" iaces. No sooner bsd this powder
tonched them than all three were changed
mnto donkeys.

“Now you have your reward,"” continued
the fniry, and she immedistely put the
donkeys into harness and sttached them to
the carringe. When this was done she

jumped into the carriage beside Leonore
and both returned to the inn where Brave-

and-True was still asleep. When he heard
what his brothers bhad tried to do and that

When the father of the four brothers
heard this he tarned around toward his
three eldest boys, saying :

“Now, there is & chance for you to gain
lory, & tortune and to be the King's son-in-
AW,

The boys, however, found = great many
ohjections, Lasybones stretched himsell and
hinted that it wonld be anawfully tiring
job hunting for a princess when pobody

new where she was; Insolence said that
there would probably have to be fighting
done before she could be rescued, and Good-
for-Nothing ohjectéd on general principies.
However, the father at last persunded them
to go snyhow; and, giving them each a
large sum of money and & sword, they
promised to set out.

In the meantime nobody had taken notice
of young Brave-and-True. When he beard
the King's proclamation he went into the
house aod sat down on a chair, borying his
Yead in his bande The truth was that
Leonore, the prinoess, and be were lovers,
and there pever were two people so fond of
each other as Brave-and-Troe and Leonore.
A fer be had considered the swful calamity
which had be‘allen his lady-love, heat onee
yesolved to leave home and not return until
he had recovered her, no matter where she
mught be. Thus he went away also.

When the three left their home they went
to the nearest livery stable and bought a
large carriage with four horsee. They were
too Inzy to walk or ride, Afler they had
traveled several davs they were stopped on
the mad one day by & erippled old lady
who was sitting by the wayside.

“Will vou please give me s HR?" she
said. “Iam awfully tired and unable to
walk any further.”

“@Give you s lift, you old hae? Get out
of our way, or we wiil kill you under onr
horses’ feet!”

“The poor old lady sighed and crawled
aside to let the carriage pass. But she was
a mighty fuiry, and she resolved to punish
the three impolite boys. They had not ad-
vanced wore than a hundred yards, when
suddenly the horses took fright and ran
swzy. The three were thrown from the
carriage, and they fell into a pit by the way-
side. This pit was very deep, and they
econld not come out of it

Not long after, while the fairy was sitting
by the roadside, young Bruve.snd-True
came by on horsback. His borse galloped
a5 ‘nxt as possible.

“Hold on, voung mau,"” cried the fairy,
“will vou plessegive mealiftt Tam so
tired, "
= di0ertainly, my dear madam,” the young
rider immediately replied. He l];utnp-ed off
his horse and lifted her intothe saddle.
Then be mounted behind  her, and soon the
two hurcied away.

““W here are vou going to?"
ssked the old lady, and young Brave-and
True told her that he intended to find the
lost Prinoess and rescue her,

“Well, vou give me the horse’s reins I
will take you there; but we must burry, be-
eause if wearriveat the place after 1 o’clock
we will be too Jate.”

“Do you know where she is?” asked
Brave-and-True,

“Yes, 1 do. Bhe was stolen by the'Glant

* o the Cliffsand he has her in his castle.
Bat never mind, I will make vour horse go
fast enough, and we will be in time.”

Then the iairy muttered a few words and
beheld in the next second the horse had a
pair of ll.ll‘fe wings. It flew up from the
ground and coursed through the air as fast
ae o swallow.

“Jt is pow a gquarter of 11" said the youn
man; “‘do you think we shall be in time?"

*“] think so; we.only bave to fly sbout
1,000 xnre !:;I]P};;' Tﬁhnn addressing the
hars e said: “Now fily ahead, m
fiv, ;'y to the cliff on high.” 4, my pet,

"No sooner bad the animsl heard these
words than it gave one jump over a distance
of 500 miles; then another, and to the as-
topishment of Brave-and-True be saw a
big castle standing belore them on the eliff.

“Now, hurry!” said the fairy; ‘‘here take
this wonderful sword and mareh right in
through the gale. Whatever dares to ob-
struct your road, dr? them; nothing esn

'1‘"0 oy l}}rh&ﬂ you get im_n;

eastle #an throu e rooms unti

Yo Bod the giant. You will discover him

: wow, until 1 o'lock, Kill him as
v 38 can, beonuse if yon wait un-
sword has lost its charm, and

after a while

Driving Home tn Triumph,

thg; had been changed into denkeys, he
said:

““Well, I think they wili be more useful
as donkeys than as men,"

Then I.h:y all went home and the oar-
risge was drawn all the way by the three
donkeys, Lazibones, Insolence and Good-
for-Nothing. When they arrived at the
castle Brave-and-True married Leonore
gnd he becume a great man in the

country. But the me bad brothers re-
mained his donkeys to the end of their days.

MRE. WHITE'S BAD PENMANSHIP

Canses Ridiculoos Blunders In the Tranala-

tien of His Mensnges.

Youth's Companion.]

Mr, White is famous among his friends for
hie illegible handwriting. He is s very

short-sighted man, and dependent upon a

pair of pinch-nose eveglassen. One day he
was called West suddenly, on business, and
forgot his glasses. He telegraphed to his
wife from the first station, “Bend me my
glasses by express to Palmer House, Chi-
eago.” The talpgraph operator got it, “Send
me my dollars by Curtis to Palmer House,
Chieago.”

Mrs. White was greatly puszled when she
received this message, and a visit to her hus-
baud’s office tronght hér mo explanation,
His partoer knew nobody named Curtis,
and felt certain that Mr. White had his
cheek book with him.

1In the meantime, Mr. White had found in
his pocket a duphicate pair of glasses, pro-
vided for justsuch an emergency, snd had
sent a second telegram, "Eua found my
other glasses, Never mind about first pair.”
The second operator had even more trouble
with this m When it reached Mr=,
White it read, “I leave around my other
gloves. Never mind about first pair,”

It took two letters to straighten out the
mystery of these messages, and Mr. White's
son Fred still preserves them ns “‘prize
specimens of papa's handwriting.™

TREES REQUIRE SLEEP,

That's the Reason They Don't Thrive When
Near an Electric Light.

New York san.l

Observers in many of the small cities
blessed with shade trees have noticed that
those trees near eleetric lights have been
blighted by sometbing, and for the lack of
some more apparent cause, the trouble is as-
cribed to the electric lights. The local ar-
boriculturists say that the trees need dark.
ness as much as men need

There seems to be some reason in  suppos-
ing thut the nearncss of the electric Igghg.
is the cause 6f the d of the trees,
for similar trees, not o auy other
illumination than that of the sun, have uot
been affected in any way, and are bright and
strong.

Bees In the Lake.
Norway (¥Me.) Advertiger.] "
Harry Lave says that some weeks ago he
discovered a éwarm of honey bees fleating

geemed to be thousandsof them
in the water., He dipped outa
and dried them in the

A CRACKER SERMON

Preached in God's Temple by the
- Glare of Pine Knots, in Words

THAT CAME FROM THE HEART.
,
Heaven Not Altogether as Portrsyed in the
Beripiures.
ABTRONG ARGUMENT AGAINST DAKCING

FWRITTEX FOR THE DISPATON.]

A few days ago I was traveling on horse-
back through the region of country near the
Arthlacooche river. Darkness overtook me
suddenly and I was obliged to spend the
night st & farmhouse. At the supper table
someone said thst a *‘pine knot preacher”
was going to hold a meeting in the woods
about & mile off, and asked if I wounld like
to go. Isaid “yes” at once, as I wascarious
to know why the man was called a “pine
knot” preacher, and no one conld tell me,
I puozzled over it a good deal, but could
cowe to no satisfactory conclusion. Ifound
out as 200n as I reached the place.

A wild and picturesque scene greeted us
on our arrival. An opening had been made
in the hamack, the brush piled and burnt,
and the logs rolled into some semblance of
Olﬂh:rf, to serve us seats in front of a sort of
platform of logs which did duty a= a pulpit.
The moon was nearly full and pnumx .Ecn
a flood of silvery I.I,Tht into the opening as
1t can do nowhere else butin Florids. Like
8 solid wall, the great primeval trees, draped
in their heavy hangings of Spanish moss,
shut us in to silence and meditation. Carts,
buggies and saddle animals were tied at
various points along the ontskirts, while a
large and attentive congregation occupied
the log seats,

_But the most ing feature in the whole
;:.-tnu was the pulpit and the preacher.

¢ pulpit was made, as I have said, of logs
thrown 80 as to form a sort of rough
platform. There was no rail, nor mLL::r
desk, but on each side and = little k
from the front, was a large iron brazier
filled with flaring P{ne knois, whigh threw
& red light over all and emphasized the out-
lines and details already made wisible by
the moon,

My curiosity was satisfied. The man was
called o “pine knot'"" preacher because he
only preached at night and lighted his glori-
ous temple and humble pulpit with the ma-
terials which nature furnished on the spot.

A PINE ENOT PREACHER,

The was a tall, gauni man, with
long black hair, glittering black eyes, rather
narrow face and a high, narrow forehead,
both deeply furrowed with lines of care on
suffering. He was in his shirt sleeves, and
his whole appearance, as he stood id the
glare of his pine torches, harmonized per-
tectly with his surroundings.

The service had begun when we arrived,
and after 8 hymn, which they were singing,
the preacher delivered the following dis-
course. Of course, I give it from memory,
as there was not light enough to take notes;
but the outline is correct, and the dialect
absolutely exact, 85 anvone who has ever
talked with a Florida “Cracker,” can see at
a Juwe.i Bl:t als almost im e 'blepl::l.z
dicate in print the very pecu em
which these people put on the penult or ulti-
mave of words of three or more syllables.
This, then, was what the preacher said:

“Feller sinners: 1 done gone an’ tole de
reasin why I preaches in de woodsa good
few times, but as I see some hyare ss ain’t
hearne hit, I'll tell bitagin. I don"t hol'
to no church, nor no doctrines of men. 1
jes' hols' to Jesus, an’ what 1 fin’s in de
imk to be His teachin’. Dat’s de ruil reasin
ﬂq I'se preachin’ to yer hyace in Gawd's

t temple, made widout han's an’ ot in

e church-house op by de big pon! When
I ast dem to len’ me de church-house, dey
saise a5 how I'se too ignernt to tesch de
people, mm' dat I mus’ learn mo’ befo’ I tries
to preach. But I ain't so powerful ignerni
arter all, "eause I kin read, wid spellin’ o'
de big words, an’ write a )ittle, too, whea I
has & good pen. Tubbe sho', T nevgr did
swinge my eyebrows offtrving to learn by a
lighterd torch er a talier dip, an’ I'se too
ole to begin now, So I listen to dem, an’
fur a good spell I dido’t preach. Den hit wus
wid me like ole man David say hit were
wid him. I kep’ silunce even frum good
words; but hit wuz pain au’ griel to me. My
heart wus hot widin me, de fire kindle, an’
at Jas’ I spoke wid my tongue. Dat's why
comes hit I"se preachin’ to you hyare in de
woods, 'stid of in de church-house up by de.
big pon’.

HE HAD READ TALMAGE,

"My tex’ is: In my father's house ismany
mansions. De reasin why I chuse da: tex’
outen all de udder texes in de Book sbout
heavin, is "caise I read & piece in a noose-
paper dis las’ Monday as ever wuz, wroten
by a great man up North on dis very sub-

ec’, and he done tol’ so much about hit dat
mus’ ha' been dare an’ seed fur hissef. I
wonder he ever cum back; but I s'poss he
wuz anxish to tell us all about hit aa’ dat’s
why he cum. Anywsys, he saise 25 how
dey's rooms up dure—not mansions; an’ I
dunno how he kin know better'n de Book,
less he done been dare an’ seed fur hissel.
But he say de rooms is very large and fine.
An' den he ’scribes um; he 'scribes de
'ception room, an’ de fambly room an’' de
throne room—places where all de people
goes—an’ tells us what dey saise to each
udder an' how glad dey is to meet up widde
Lawd an’ ole frens an’ relations an’ toknow
dey’ll never part no mo".

*“Now, leller sinners, whedder dey’s man-
sions np dare, like de Book BAY, OF rooms,
like dis preacher say, one thing Is sho’,
we ail wants to go dare an’ get oue of um.
An’ de only way to do hit is to git religion
—down in de heart, not on de en’ o’ de
tongue. Yes, feller sinoers, git Jesus
Christ in yo' hearts an’ carry Him about
wid é" all d? sn' everywhere, Don't
shet Him up in de clapsit wid yo' Buaday
close fur six days in de week an’ take Him
out only on one; don't have His name on

o’ tongues and de devil's thoughts in yo'
Em an'de deril'sworluingo' an’s. Don’t
carry Him wid yer to de church-honse, or
de meetin", or de l'unil‘y altar, or de
secret clausit an’ den tu'n roun' anm’ go
slop inter places where yer know yer ean’t
tote Eim—like de barrcom, an’ de theayter,
an’ de ballroom.

OFPPOBED TO DANCING,

*Yes, de ballroom! Bum'er yer setten
right dare afore me waz at de ball las’ week
and danced! fur I bearn yo' names called.
Conld yer take Jesus Christ wid yer dare?
Could yer think His thoughts an’ do His
works wid yo' yares full of de tootin’
of monuth-organs an’' de squeakin’ o' fid-
dies, an’ yo' min’s on yo’ iect, how to flin
yo' Is and toes to mateh de music? Di
yer ever hyare of Jesus going toa ball an’
dancin’? He come down byare to save yo'

re, los’ souls; do yer think He could ’a
s:ne hit if Bhﬁﬁm had been filled with
poker snd con
set on de flingin' o’ His feet? I koows one
of dose ole fellers in de Book say as how
dey's & time to dsnce; but he lived in de
days o' ignernce an’ darkness, befo’ de Day-
spring from- on high had visited us, er de
star bad led de wise men tn Jesus, er de
sun o' righteousness had risen wid healin’
in his whings. Now hit's all diffunt. Now
we knows Jesus, and we mus’ fin’ Him an’
hol’ on to Him an’ earry Him wid us where-
' 80 we mus’ keep outen
pluces where we know He can’t an’ won't go
‘1‘}1:’. Father's house is

. oar § house 18 many mansions.
De great preacher dope tol’ ab{ut a good
mess of fine rooms, but he didn’t tell "bont
po dancin’ ball. He done tol'a great *eal
"bout de fine music up dare: bat he ain’t
said & word 'bont mouth organs

ion music, an' His min’ |,

As T done tol’ yer, I don’t hol”tono church
an’ no doetrines o’ 3

does; an’ when oy 3."»";}' 't
ok Bt alveady, youtll moe Jikely foe some

sec’, Hitall " to me men’s doctrines,
1 ain’t see hit in de Book where Jesus saisa
suything "bout hit. On j /sy, He
done tol’ us what He's ter sat, ot is
zuBlpﬁl',uerhd , or Pistopal? but,
id yer feed de bongry, an’

e L}
necked, .:I'ﬂﬁ%d.&thmdima Bo
I saise, dese hyare an’ secses
'pears to me to be doctrines of men: but Ef

will fine one of um, fine right. Don"t

alt do hit. Don'tlet um yer that

s few draps o' water will wash fo'dnl
away, z'well as a river full; dey might as
well tell yer dat dippin’ de een o’ yo' finger
in water will uu.Ee yer jes’ as clean as
t'ul:iin’ de whole gﬁr. hﬂ'eil.he; don't ldﬂ
um dip yer in & pu ut godown in de
runoin’ water, so hit :Il.l earry yo' sins clar
l";g frum yer forever.

en don’t set down an' fol” yo' han's an’
close yo' eyes like so many does: De work
ain’t done—hit's jes’ begun. Yer ain’t in
yo' Father's house yit, settin’ up in one
hit’s many has onl
on de road, an’ hit's o an'
steep, an’ rough, an’ often an’' often dares
crosses along hit instid of mile-posses, an’
yer has got to be on every one,
Dancio’ steps an’ jig music, churches an’
secses an’ men’s can never tole
f“ nlong hit—but Jesus can. An’ when at
a5’ de road een’s at dat river, so dark an’
col’, what we's all got to cross, He will be
dare to bol' us up an’ carry us through,
"eaise He's promised dat de rivers shall not
overflow us nor de floods drownd us. Then
He'll lan’ us right

ON OUR PATHER'S HOUSE,

an’ give us & mansion or & room—hit don't
matter which—for I knows datin hit will
be all de weary soul can want. Jesus
be dare, an’ de leaves datis far de healin”
o' de nations will be an’ de water o'
life an’ de tree o' life will be dare—an’ den
hit don't make no diffance, srter all dese,
whedder dey's goldén crowns an' h dare
or not. If dey's dare, we'll not miss 'um.

"1 dont believedare's no sea o' glass dare,
"caise hit might hurt our eyes; an’ no golden
streets—'caise dey might hurt our fest;
nor no throne o' glory—"caise Gawd is wid-
out form or parts, so He couldn't sit on hit
if hit woz dare. But we knows dare’s no
night dare to skeer us wid hits blackness;
dare’s no sun nor moon needer, "eaise Ga
is hits eternal light; an’ Jare’s no temple
dare to be & weariness o’ de flesh, "caise we
lives dare in de fuloess o' de love o’ Jesus;
hit's roun’ us like walls an’ roof an’ floor,
an'’ our prayers and praises Fises in hit, not
tode yare, but to de heart o’ Jesus, an’ He
retohes down an' wid His han'—dat han’
pierced wid de soldier's nail—He 'im
mway de tears o’ sin an’ sorrer wid wh
life has stained our faces, an’ de tech dries
up de fountain o' dem forever.
In my Father's house is many mansions.
Why didn’t de great preacher tell us 'bout
de healin’ room where Jesus does all dis?
Dare mus" be cne, "caite de healin’ sin’t
done in dis worl’, De teurs is never dried
up hyare; de Paiu mever quits us hyare; de
sin mever tu'ns loose his holt hyare; de
woon's an’ de bruises an’ de putrifyin’ sores
is nover healed hyare,

BALM IN GILEAD,

“Did yer ever have de heart-achetill hit
seem” a8 dough hit mus® bust through yo'
side? Did Jer ever cry fur sin er sorrer ’Jﬁ
yo' eyes felt like dey done been beat wid
hammers?. Den wonldn’t bit feel heaps
better to be cured o' sech nches an’ soreness,
dan’ to march up sn’ down, wearin® crowns
an’ totin® harps—even dough de streets an’
harps wuz all pure gold? ell, den, dare
in de healin' room of our Father's house o*
many rooms—or, if hit ain’t pone, den
som'ers else—Jesus meets up wid de sonl
an’ cures all sech, fur dares ba’m in Gilead.

“So I'll elose as I begun; it yer wanus ter
git one of de many mansions git religion;
git Jesus in yo' hearts; think Jesus, breathe
Jesus, live Jesus, an' den’ at last—not
hysre, not now—yer'll git all dat yer wants
an’ needs. Yer m{ not have white or red
or purple whings, like de angels has in
picters; yer may nof have golden harpsan’
crowns au’ walk op golden streets, an’ eat
milk s’ honey—"taint pood nohow—but
yer'll be cured; eured of tiredness an’ pain;
cured of heartache e’ sin; cared of partin’
un’ meetin’ to part ngain—fur all tears shall
be wiped away frum yo' eyes, In de great
termple of eternity, which is de Lawd
Gawd A'mighty an® de Law’, ver shail zo
in an’ out in de shinin® light, wid “sa’ms
an' hymnos an’ spiritooal songs, singin'an’
makin’ melo&t{ o yo' heart, fur dey will be
light &s fedders wid de risin’ power o’
Jesus. Gloree! Gloree! Hallelayab for-
ever! Amenl CHARLES BRANDON,

GREAT FUN WITH A BRAKE.

A Georgin Lawyer Amuscs Himselt While

Terrifving Other Poople.
Albany (Gn.) News.1

One of onr attorneys highly enjoys practi-
cal jokes, and never loses an opportunity to
play a prank on some unsuspecting person.
While he was making preparations to at-
tend Baker Superior Court Monday, he did
not fsil to prepare for a little fun on the
irip. He purchased a toy rubber snake
about 14 inches in length, No one could
distinguish the difference from & real rep-
tile only by a close examination.

The dawyer put the snaky thing in his
pocket and started for Newton, When he
reached Cawilla he got into a hack to ride
up town. The driver was paying all atfen-
tion to his bigh-stepping horses, while the
attorney pulled out his “pet” and eased it
over on the driver's seat.  All at once the
driver was startled by an exclamation of
fear from behid, and upon looking around
saw the lawyer shrinking back, pointing to
the front seat. The driver gave one startled

lance at the seat, and then he threw up his

auds and fell backwards out of the hack.
The lawyer gathered the lines and con-
trolled the b while the driver searched
for the object of fear, but it had mysteri-
onsly disappeared.

The lawyer enjoyed himself hugely in
Newton with his "sell,” but the grand aet
was reserved tor Albsny. Arriving at the
depot in this city, he took a seat in Temp
Brinson’s hack for uptéwn. BSuddenly the
driver discovered a monster on the seat with
him. There was a terrible “ugh!” and the
driver went out over the wheel. He turned
the butt end of his whip, knocked his snake-
ship out of the seast upon the gronnd, and
then proceeded to kill it, but a striking
several severe blows, he saw how badly
mistaken he was,

At Last.
All the winds of a thousand years
Polutto this night of storm;
The storm will pass and end our fears,
And come again the morn; |

Bq‘} Rlnm. “wm blund. earth,
come thee or m
n one hour of Eden’s birth
Of love and destiny. .

S Guarisovers bighestway

oards every

From lips have broke their plighted word,
From feot have gone asiray.

A san wilt Fse am shime,

H will
Andummnwm work and men will feast
of sparkling wine;

But thou wilt weep and I shall dream
A thousand dreams in one;
agd far peyond the sun’s Inst gleam

and love, and home.
BCr"H Thorne in Philadeiphia Times.

ATl Wool and Hame Made.
Bangor Commsreial.]
There is on exhibition st the clothing
store of W. W. Fogg in Bangor I._Pir of

t that have quite a record. The
are exiibited by ¢ Jadp who raised, alu_v-ni;
e ™ ey s . e ok 1o
work on them shows grest skill,

A good magdy people spparently bave not

QE#; ~

of and a plece of butter eaten on your bread to-

BEAUTIFYING VALUE OF BATHS. | toes

What to Do for Paleness and Pimples and |
Loss of Hair,

SOME REMEDIES FOR CORPULBNCE

[WEITTEN FOR THE DISPATCHL)

A mass of mail from every quarter of the
country has aceumulated upon my desk, and
I will now endeavor to answer the more
presaing queries asked on the subject of pre-
serving and restoring beanty,

_C. W.—You say you are water cure people, to
whom sitz baths, douches, etc., are everyday
words; but with all these your skin is greasy,

day will give the oily look to:motrow, and, of
course, blackheads, Baths alone will not take
the place of diet, and both together sometimes
Bhave hard work to undo the neglect ‘of former

a8 you can get them, In diet, peoplo
do not study variety enough. It is little good
to force the same thing on the tired appetite of
a system ready for fresh material to with.
Tbnn.:eruadg nlph'::iqh ol or
nitrie, & fow drops in & gobles

pl are also

g

bathe

and hot water.
un‘lﬂuunuu-:;pfwma purpose, or yo
dissolve g soap in alechnl and use
For liver” take taraxacu
also eat y of tomatoss in any
toilet preparations you ask about
and : Bble; 'IH:I tg:u want .
m otion, no oréam.
nice for the face smooth and
sunburn or irritation, as well as

that,

‘The second make I know nothing about.
Masks have no purifying effect on the skin, but
only protect it. Tie upacut finger and the
skin under the linen becomes soft simply by be-
ing kept from the air and dust, which irritate
it; draw the blood to wrritated points, where it
5618 up inflammation, and pimples result, or in

arates o undue quantity. I bupe to
more convenient toilet appl than _the
mask, which, however, s excellent for erasing

lisve t:u“t:rhltt:u?&:,u on:i'sh“ it cownes on a Wager.
Eu acid to 'th:n:um Acid . g .

e4 Come ou your {ace yos must improve your | of the word “quis,” which originated in &
b.f:':%?:?:.hﬁ-'iua who‘lntzup:rsnn,mm; joke. It was one Saturday evening, in the
bilk Using thess constantly, you need never | city of Dublin, Ireland, that a gay company
oy Py oo banish those which are al- | was assembled together, consisting largely
lhrnlﬂthl'Hudl tz powder mupr:lm of some of the famous wits and men of fash-
3‘&- wwr:;hgmh parsell with hot water | jon of the day. Among them was Richard
"ﬂf:“ Hair Omﬂ,t“f,n‘:m: Ddy.lhnﬂu-nl.uuol. the Irish Thea-
dozen thmes s day. Itisagood plintowetsn | ter, and, m @& "fit of bravado, he|
old kere in camphor and keep it on the wagered 8 large sum that, b
fach whn"lying down to rest. The by, &
:Ill]mili'd weak, a8 domestio nso. | certain hour the nmext day, bhe

- would bhave aspoken  all
unh:nmugmudmmn' in the lecter, | out the city & word having no meaning
:E:m""énhﬁ'; ot 15 e witee movt: | oing deiwn, from e
h ug noses really give attraction toa the bet was

open, eyes, decen

o on and firm mooth, your nose will do
well, and ve? charming women have had
nb better noses. Fi
work improvements naturally, in features
size. The person you ask about ia hardiy small,
Steet 5 inches in beight, 120 pounds in weight,

gets round pretty briskly. Face varisble,
sometimes very g:{. very nu{ quiet

hair a sort of amber, mpwplowhm
ous, hair g
bave seen her, : o

AN AID TO BEAUTY,

M. R.—Coeoanut ofl, or still better, cocoa
butter or almond oil rubbed on the face will
nourish the skin and leave the cheeks fuller.
But really to make the fuce plamper, the phys-
fcal developers say, nothing assisis more than
to chew gum,or India rubber in which children
delight. The exercise of the facial muscies in
this way hall an hour daily will give fullness to
cheeks and throats. Chew with the mouth
shut, workiog tho jaws pretty strongly. It is
needless to say this exercise should be strictly
private, & There are several barmless hafr
ges. 8. No better specific for the growth of

o hair can be mentioned than brushing, 50
strokes at morning and at night, with ol of
lavender applied towsrd the close late
brushing. 4 The same lotion cannot remuve
discolorations of the skin, and prevent wrin-
kles, but uelj::nu lotions effect these ubjects.

MoD,-T yellowish or salpbur colored
blotches on the face are a disorder called

the"liver spots,”
Try a lotion, one to five ve subli-
mate to the ounce of aleohol, spplied with sn
old linen cloth, wetand left on the spots five
minutes at a time, three times dally, Begin
with one grain of sublimate in the lution; in a
week another, and so on till it stightly irri-
tates the skin, Use the taraxacun a 3
and theo take the well-known tonic pre
tion of iron, quinine and strychma,or use grape
juice 1o restore tone to Lthe nerves.

A TYR—Y very foollsh eare sorutin

huuuuiod br:mnd?:i ?I':;:i tholol- of h:i.r:é:ﬂ 2:"),],21 may 5.’ m l'ar.‘ ..l:
cleanliness of the scalp, first olr‘.n,u.m;f stance, let usput a sheet of ‘with
sary, washing with osoap and warm water | writing on it into this en Let
ulunueknlly.uddr{mgb;mdhgmm us also insert a bank check. We will now
mm strong sunlight, or by the fire, o that the | geql 1t and hold it to the light thus. There
whon the fow sparse HAirs 16l come our i | YOU can not only see the bank check, but

is preferable to mueh. At | ¥ou ean also read many of the words on the

night upply":ﬂ ot lavender protty freely,

2

lime juice and glycerine, which is one-balf pint i etting i
of zo!xl swest K‘01'1 and six fluld ounces of l':ga ;iél:; be{:ﬂopg ';inh t:;:k
water shaken togethor in a bottle till they are nor scarcely translucent, or

aurum{drm!n‘. Or try hall a pirt of awest

attends a nervous condition

should be given to restore strength,

by bypophosphites or phosphates.
RESTORIXG GRAY HAIR.

V. A. L.—The best remedy for premature
gray bair is a chango of habits and thorough
restoration of general health. At the same
tme use the balr brush freely mght and morn-
tog, exposing the head to the.sun daily an
hour or more. Try this for a year., If the
hair ooes not improve, then use vegetable
tinctures for ocoloring it. 2 Turkish baths
ought to do a great deal toward removing
blackbeaas. 8. The best diet for thin persons
is cracked wheat, juicy ts, starchy vegeta-
bles, like potatoes. ok:a,‘rlu and corn;
Snd supcially ok maledl, oo e
an
and bread of unbolted four, 4 The least in-
jorions face powder s that of rice, very finely

und and
‘?i.h!.—-ldnml:mu

ything of the
Ehﬂ“-‘-l-lﬂ z_on mentiop. Asarale the feelin
against doctors who advertise beyond t
pames and addresses

school for w
Beliovue Hospital, "“Are taraxac
drake to be in egual proportiona?
heavens, nol The dose woula be deadly,
tablespoonful extract of mandrake
fluid sxtract of taraxacum is
the bottle :
AWESTERN g;::,.;.i;uu m&mﬂc hatrhrup-m
are very good, if the hair orom com
lu’.cllitrul;um n‘fhb;lm . A stiff,
m rush ot unbleached or an
Enxl‘ﬁbrmh. with bristies two inches
decp, are very good. 1 The
man “nrmu.. and thﬁ swea
Any common i
lood. Tho, wine grape

e ther 1
rather
Wesr dresses of bla
]lrm% th
th

gk
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ATerm That Was Iuvented In Pursunnes of | :

use is sometimes very curious, and none
perhaps more so than

ve yours more will probably | 11ons, with instructions

%l

A Statloner Explains Why They Ars so

side?"’ was the query put
other day. 1

“One ol the great results to be attalned in

making envelopesis to prevent transparency,
Many white papers are so that

sheet of paper. This can be

s
cheaper grade of paper which is blue on one
lide.wli?: we il:gll jud e 5
envelopes, that is envelopes w are blue
on the outside; but most people do not hike
them for their color. 8o, to get over the
diffieulty and still not make a high-priced
article, we nse paper which is blue on onme
side and white on the other.

‘When the beautiful autamn time has come
‘When river and hill and meadow-land
Down the backward track of the fleeting yoars
T6 the sutumn time fn my childhood's home, |
The yellow globes from the fleld ware brought

For well [ knew the
And mute unnmulm:hun I gazed

mua?mmﬂ wore they,
With min. brittle crust of delicate \
Y
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ORIGIN OF THE WORD QUIZ

The way in which words come jnto daily

g

general
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BLUE-LINED ENVELOPES,

Colored Iuside,
“Why are these envelopes blue on the in-
%o a stationer the

“For a very gimple reason,” was ihe reply,

in
and high- | stands alone

quite s number of blue

My Mother’s Pompkin Ples.
With its woalth of golden days—
Are veiled in & purple haze,
Unbidden my memory flies
And to mother’s pumpkin pies.

Amid raptare of childish gles,

Ot do to be.

S Tha |
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